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Wake, my Soul, and with the Sun, 
: Thy daily Stage of Duty run, 
Vitale off dull Sloath, and joyful riſe, 
Jo pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 


© thy precious time miſpent, redeem, - 
aach preſent day thy laſt Eſteem, 

© Improve thy Talent with due Care, 
1 or the Great Day, thy ſelf prepare. 


a Converſation be ſincere, 

ep Conſcience as the Noon-tide clear, 
think how All-ſeeing God thy ways, 
| al thy Secret Thoughts frog: 


(i 2 ] 
By Influence of the Light Divine, 
Let thy own Light to others Shine, 
Reflect all Heaven's propitious Rays, 
In ardent Love, and cheerful Praiſe. 


Wake, and life up thy ſelf my Heart, 
And with the Angels bear thy part, 
Who all Night long unwearied Sing, 
High Praiſe to the Eternal King, 


I wake, I wake, ye Heavenly Choir, 
May your Devotion me inſpire, 

That I like you my Age may ſpend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 


May like you in God delight, 
Have all day long my God in ſight, 
Perform like you my Makers Will, 

O may I never more do 1. 


Had 1 wings to Heaven Ide fly, 


But God ſhall that Defect ſupply, _ 
25 And my Soul wing d with warm deſire, 
le Day long to Heaven Aſpire. 


- All praiſe to thee, who ſafe haſt kep'd, 


And haſt refreſh'd me whilſt I flep'd, 


8 Grant, Lord, when I from Death 5225 nen, 
== Timay of cndlefs Light ra SY IN 
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Were 't not thou there to be enjoy 'd, 
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would not wake, not riſe again, 
And Heav'n itſelf I would diſdain, 
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; And I in Hymns to be employ'd. 


Heav'n is, Dear Lord, where &re thou art, 75 
O never then from me depart : 

For to my Soul, *tis Hell to be, 

But for one Moment void of thee. 


Lord I my Vows to thee renew, 

Diſperſe my Sins as Morning Dew, 
Guard my firſt Springs of Thought and Will 
And with thy ſelf my Spirit fill, 


Direct, Controul, Suggeſt, this Day, 
All I deſign, or do, or ſay, 

That all my Powers with all their Might, 
In thy ſole Glory may Unite, 


Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below, 
Praiſe him above ye Heavenly Hoſt, _. 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
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An Evening Hymn. 


q ILL Praiſe to thee my God this Night, 


\ For all the Bleflings of the Night, 
Keep me, O keep me King of Kings, 
Beneath thy own Almighty Wings. 


Forgive me Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The il! that 1 this Day have done; 
That with the World, my felt and thee, 
1, c're 1ſkep at Peace may be. 


Teach meto Live, that I may dread, 
The Grave as little as my Bed; 

To dye that this vile Body may, 
Riſe Glorious at the awful day. 


O] may my Soul on Thee repoſe, 

And with ſweet Sleep mine Eye-lids cloſe ; 
Sleep that may me more Vig'rous make, 
To ſerve my God when I awake, 


When in the Night I ſleepleſs lye, = 
My Soul with Heavenly Thoughts ſupply ; 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my Reſt, 

I No Powers of darkneſs me moleſt. 


Dull 


pil Sleep of Senfe me to + deprived 

am but half my time alive, 

il [hy faithful Lovers, Lord, are grie d, 
o lye ſo long of che-bereav'd. 


Put tho' Sleep o're my a Reigns, 
et it not hold me long in Chains; 

nd now and then let looſe my Heart, 
Till it an Hallleujah dart. 


ſhe faſter Sleep the Senſes binds, 
he more unfetter d are our Minds, 
) may my Soul from matter free 
Thy lovelineſs unclouded ſee * 


) when ſhall I in dich * 

or ever chaſe dark Sleep away, 

Ind Hymns with the Supernal Choir 
nceſſant Sing and never tyre! 


may my Guardian while I ſleep, 
loſe ro my Bed his vigils keep, 

tis Love Angelical inſtill, 351 4 
op all the Avenues of ill. 1 


Ray he Cœleſtial Joys rehearſe, 1 
Ind thought to thought with me converſe, | 5 
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5 or in my esd all the 1 long, 
3 Sing to my God a Grateful Song. 
Praiſe God from whom, &c. 
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A Midnight Hymn. 


"Y God, now I from ſleep awake, 
The fole Poſſeſſion of me take, : 
From Midnight Terrors me ſecure, 1 
And guard my Heart from Thoughts i impure, 5 E? 
* Piessd Angels ! while we ſilent lye, SE. Wro 
© You Hallelujahs Sing on high, & 
Fon Joyful Hymn the ever Bleſvd, w 
Es * the Throne and never reſt, N is v 
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1 with your Choir Cœleſtial] joyn, =; 5 WI 
In offering up a Hymn Divine 6 = 
i Y 8 With you in Heaven I hope to dwell, lie 
2 And bid the Night and World farewel, 55 
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a Soul when I ſhake off this Duſt, Nan 
Lord, in thy Arms I will intruſt; my BP 
| I a 0 make me Thy peculiar Care, = 
| br 5 Some Manſion for my Soul Prepare, Df 
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ave me a place at thy Saints Feet, 10 5 

r ſome fallen Angel's vacant Seat; 1 "io 
[11 ſtrive to ſing as loud as they, 

Yo ſit above in brighter Day.. 


may always ready and, „ 
Vith my Lamp burning in my Hand; 1 aj 
May I in ſight of Heav'n Rejoyce, 8 

Wi hen e re I hear the Bridegrooms Voice. 0 9 Ih 


un praiſe to thee in light array'd, =. 
ho light thy dwelling place hait made 74 
A4 bounleſs Ocean of bright Beams, "8+ 9 
from thy All-glorious God-head Streams. 
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Irhe Sun in its Meridian height, * 33 
Wis very darkneſs in Thy fight 2 f 2 
My Soul, O lighten and inflame, 1 a 
Lich Thought and Love of thy Great Name, 55 
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leſs'd Jeſu, Thou on Heaven intent, 
y pole Nights haſt in Devotion ſpent. 

But T, frail Creature ſoon am tir'd, 
And all my Zeal is ſoon expir'd. 
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My Soul bow cat ſt thou weary grow 
Of antedating Bliſs below, | 
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Light, 
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Sacrifice 


in my Heart 
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ne on me Lord, new Life 


pells the floth and clouds of Night. 
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Praiſe God from 
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